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"T'" CELEBRATED my fortieth birthday by one of the amateur
x"i I theatrical performances for which my house at Beckenham is
J   IJ famous. The piece, written, as usual, by myself, was a fairy
^ play in three acts; and the plot turned upon the possession of
a magic horn by the hero, a young Persian prince. My works
are so well known that it is unnecessary to describe the action
minutely. I need only remind the reader that an important
feature in the second act is the interruption of a festival by the
sound of the horn, blown by the Prince in the heart of a load-
stone mountain in which he has been entombed by a malignant
fairy. I had engaged a cornist from the band of my regiment
* to blow the horn; and it was arranged that he should place
himself, not upon the stage, but downstairs in the hall, so that
the required effect of extreme distance should be produced.
The entertainment began pleasantly. Some natural disappoint-
ment was felt when it became known that I was not to act; but
my guests excused me with perfect good humor when I pleaded
my double duty as host and stage manager. The best seat in the
auditorium was occupied by the beautiful Linda Fitznightingale.
The next chair, which I had intended for myself, had been taken
(rather coolly) by Porcharlester of the 12th, a young man of
amiable disposition, and of some musical talent, which enables
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